THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
an amiable cynicism. She was good-tempered, not
good-natured; suave, but not soft. Her laughter was
satirical and unfeeling, she could not resist a wounding
thrust. And, on die rare occasions she judged it wise
to lose her temper, she was both relentless and brutal,
Indeed, in spite of her polish, there was something
essentially coarse-fibred about her. She cared little
what others did so long as they kept up appearances.
And herself, if she found it convenient, would plot
and make use of people widiout compunction.
But all her qualities, good and bad, were subordin-
ated to one presiding motive, ambition. Since to her
this world was the only one, its prizes seemed to her
the only objects worth having. And her whole life
was given up to getting them for herself and for her
family.  To this end she dedicated her beauty, her
brains and her energy: it was for this she learned to be
sagacious and smiling, tactful and dignified, rudiless
and cunning. A single purpose united every element
in her personality. Here we come to the secret of her
eminence. It was not that she was more gifted than
many of her rivals, but diat her gifts were more con-
centrated. Amid a humanity frustrated by conflicting
aspirations and divided desires, Lady Melbourne stood
out all of a piece; her character, her talents, moved
steadily and together, towards die same goal One
might suspect her, but one could not withstand her
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